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That Man's Life in this world is a Ven- 
ture: wherein he runs the hazard of 
an Everlaſting Eſtate of Happinels 

_ or Miſery in another world, accor- 


ding as he behaves himſelf here. 


Alſo Advice to Youthy with feveral other things profi- 
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RIRIEAGA GAIL ISAS ALAS. 


"Ven as a Tennzs-ball, Man in this world 
By various changes up and down 3s hurl d: 
Objects of ſenſe, his own lufts, and the Devil 
Do dayly toſs and bandy him to evil : 
Il here will be fall at laft? ah! he muſt dy, 
And drop ith' Hazard of Eternity. 
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VEN TI URE: 
SHEWIN G, | 
That Man's Life in this world is a Ven- 
tare ; wherein he runs the hazard of 
an Lo nim ang Eſtate of Happineſs 
or Miſery in another World, accor- 
ding as he behaves himſejf here, 


AJ Man! thy God thee made He hath determined, 


for an eternal ſtare, _ andin his Word revyeal'd: 
Where both the good and bad Sis ſhall be puniſhed, 
haye thefr appointed fate, this Waygono's be repeal'd: 
And thou muſt venture, us thou muſt venture, 
What is ordain'd by Him, Yet He will pardon fin, 
cann't be made void by thee: be'ng puniſh'd in his Sor: 
Thou muſt ſubmic co Him, For thoſe who here begin 
and ſtand to his Decree, their lives to mend and curn, 
And thou muſt yenture. And thw will yeature, 


Az tie 


T he Great Venture. 


He tells thee , he doth hate Oh chat T might adviſe 
fin, and will vengeance take thee in this weighty caſe! 
Upon the hairy pate Oh chat thou wouldſt be wiſe, 
of thoſe who him forlaks, and let my words take place! 
And thus will ventures In this great venture. 


Bur if a ſinner will My Counſel is to fear 


believe his word, and grace Gods Majeſty, and crave 
In Chrilt accept, now while Mercy at his hands here, 
"cis offer*d for a ſpace; char he rhy ſoul may ſave ' 
and thus will yenture. At the T laſt venture, 
What's paſt he will forgive, Renouncethky will and luſt, 
and tor the time to come, 'Thy.ſelf up co him give 7 
As they to him will live, And in his mercy truſt, 
ſo he will favour them and to his glory ljge, 
Who thus do yenture. And thi venture. 


'Tis left now in thy hand, Though doubtful thoughts ariſe 
and choiſe what thou wile do: and toſs thy troubled mind: 
To obey his command, Although thy heact no eaſe, 
or aſter thy luſt go: peace, reſt, or hope can find, 
Each way to venture. Tet thu way venture. 
3 | 
For ſhortly thon muft dy, Though many ghaſtly fears 
and then ſhalc ſurely know, _ thy conſcience terrifj 
How far his word iscrue, Though dreadful! God appears, 
and whither chou muſt go, and near deſpair thouly, 
As thou doſt venture, Tet-ſlill thus venture. 


| + Which will be at the heur of death. 
i . : tis | Though 


Though blaſphemy upſtarts, 
and Atheiſm in thy breaſt :-- 
Though Satan ſhoot his darts, 
and thou be ſore opprelt; 
Tet ſtill thus yenture, 


Though ffrong temptations, 
provoke thee hard to-ſin; 
And thy corruptions 
beſtir themſelves wichin: 
Yet ſtill thus venture, 


Entertain none of theſe, * 

againſt chem all ſtill war : 
Ler no ſuch thoughcsthee pleaſe 

as do-with Gods Law. jar, 
Thus do thou venture. 


Canſt thou do any good, 
now while thy:ſoul is here, 
Cumber'd with fleſh and blood? 
to doit don*t forbears 


So doing yenture.. 


For unto ev'ry man 
according to his.deeds,: 
- Recompence ſhall be giv'n,. 
erernally, he ſpeeds, 
As he ſhall venture. 


The Great Venture. 


Well then, while 'tis to day, 
what.e're thy lite hath been, 
Believe, repent, and pray, 
and add not fin to ſin: 
For thou muſt venture, 


If thou with croſſes meet, 
and God atlli& thee here : 
With patience ſubm'r, 
and his grear name (till fear. 
For thou muſt venture. 


Rage not, do not rebel, 
blaſpheme not, nor deſpiſe 
His rod; his holy will 
crols not in any wiſe : 
For thou muſt yenture, 


To his ſweet reſt thy Lord 
will ſhorely call thee hence : © 
And with a rich reward 
will crown chy patience, 
If thou thus venture. 


Ab! an eternal ſtate, . 
(as thou ere long ſhalc find) 


- A buſineſs is of weight, 


co mind it frame thy mind: 
Aud wiſely ventare- 


Noe. 


The Great Venture. 


Nat as ſome deſperate fools, For they who God renounce, 


who fondly do preſume, and now caſt off the bond 
Though they wa'k by no rules, Of their allegiance 
it ſhall go well with chem, to him, are loſt beyond 
Howere they venture. Alt peradyenture, 
But he who hopes to find Wherefore (O man) be wiſe, 
Heay'n in the way to Hell, conſider, and forbear: 
Is mad ; and in the end Do not thy God deſpiſe 
doth caſt away his ſoule preſumpriouſly. bur fear 
He doth not yenture. How thou doſt yenture. 


That man who in Gods way, Bethink.thy ſelf a while, 


walks to cternal bliſs, Is thy immortal Soul 
*Tis he alone may ſay, A thing ſo cheap and vile, 
'T here's hope I ſhall not miſs, thou need(t not care at all 
Therefore I'll yentures | How thou doſt yenture. 


Who makes Gods will his Law, O ! know that in thy breaſt 


and truly as he can, * thou haſt a pearl of price: 
Frames himſelf ro obey; And nothing here poſleit 
he oneiy is the man can to its yalue riſe: | 
Who rightly yentures: Carefully ventare. 
The wicked yenture nor, A Jewel of ſuch worth 
but deſperately throw, is chy immortal ſoul, 
A way their ſouls for nought, That co it heay'n and earth 
into eternal wo, _ atrifle we may call : 
At all adventure, Dor't raſhly venture. 


And 


Andif it once be loſt, 
alas! 'tis gone for eyer? 
And then no pains or coft, 
can it again recoyer : 
Oh! fear and venture. 


Shall I a reaſon give, 
why thy ſoul's of ſuch yalue? 
?Tis becauſe ic muſt live 
in endleſs joy or ſorrow: 
As thou doſt venture, 


Then whats amoments pleaſure 
toendleſs joy or pain ? 
What is earths palcry creaſure, 
to endleſs loſs or pain ? 
For this dont yentures 


What is a bubble here, 
a little painted glaſs, 
A gay, but fading flower, 
a pile of withering graſs? 
For this don't venture; 


What's honor, praiſe and fame, 
from mens unconſtant breath : 
To eyerlaſting ſhame, 
atcending thee in death ? 
For this don't youture. - 


The (Great Venture. 


Oh venture nor to loſe 
thy dear immortal ſoul, 
For fuch poor things as theſe, 
leaſt thou in hell bewail 
Thy fooliſh venture, 


Oh ſtake not: heavens glory, 
and an immorcal crown, 
For things ſo tranſitory, 
and in a moment gone! 
*T were 4 mad-yenture, 


Dar'ſt thon the hazard run 
of everlaſting wo : 
For a ſhort dream of gain, 
fame, pleaſure, here below ? 
A wretched yenture! 


And haſt thou not the heart, 
a whileco play the man : 
And with cby baſe luſts part, 
eternal life.co gain? 
And nobly venture. 


Ah! thrice unhappy man, 
and ſtrangely deſp*rate fool : 
Who vencureſt to damn, 
but not to fave thy ſoul !. 
; Oh curſed-yenture\ 


QOne- 


One of the two muſt be, 
for God hath ſent thee here, 
To prove theezand to try (ſteer, 
what courſe thowle chuſe to 
And which way venture. 


Therefore fit down, at laſt 
conſider, let thy heart 
Adviſedly forecaſt, 
and chuſe che better part, 
Before thou venture. 


Make good uſe of this ſeaſon, 
look how thou chuſeſt now: 
For ſo ſhall be chy portion 
in endleſs bliſs or wo: 
This thy ventHre, 


Then take the ſafeſt courſe, 
for thy Ecernity : 
Thou canſt nor be the worſe 
for living vi: cuoully, 
If {os ten'le venture. 


The Great Venture. 


'T will be no cadfe of grief, 
at laſt when thou muſt dy, 
In holineſs of lite, 
chac thou didſt patiently 
Truſt God and venture. 


Though it be ſomewhat hard 
as a poor Pilgrim here 
H's law (till to regard, 
and mix thy joy with fear, 
' While thou doſt venture. 


To bring thy will to his, 
and thy dear luſt forſake: 


To bear thy daily croſs, 


and iuffer for his ſake: 
And thus to yenture, 


Yet know, the trouble's « ſhort, 
here is no laſting pain: 
*T is bur a moments ſmart, 
it cannot long remain, 
Take heart and venture. 


Joy and - 


Wii! afterward {pcceed : 
When chon in Þeav'n arc bleſt, 

thou wilt couteſs indeed, 1 
"I'was 4 : ſ afe Ventire, 
*I was 4 brave Ventures 


ADVICE 


? 


tn) 
HoHoSoHoofoa SoHo Som 
Advice to Yourh. 


Ive him the morning of thy youthful days, 
Who did create and form thee for his praiſe: 
Goa made thee for himſelf, that he might be 
* Thine, and thou his there's thy Felicity. 


"Twill be loſt time and labour to attend, | 
What er'c diverts thee from this bleſſed end : 
Hearken, to day he calls thce, and doth make 
Tenders of Grace 3 mind it, the bleſſing take. 


This 1s thy golden ſcafon, in thy prime 

To make him thine, and give thy ſelfto him: 
Oh! miſs not this fair opportunity , 

Leaſt thou lament it to Eternity. 


"Tis bur accepting what he proffersz bow 

Thy will to his: Oh ſeek him, ſeck him now! * 
Come while be calls to day; for why, to morrow, 
Who knows butthou maiit end thy days in ſorrow, 


This preſent moment which we now polleſs, 

Is all we have tenſurc our Happineſs: 

When death hath cut this lif's fnall thred in twain, 
'Twill be too late to call time back again. 


B Youth 


The Great Venture. 


One of the two muſt be, 'T ill be no caafe of grief, 
for God hath ſent thee here, art laſt when chou mult dy, 
To prove thee,and to try (ſteer, In holineſs of lite, 
what courſe thowle chuſe co thac thou didit patiently 
And which way venture. Truſt God and venture. 


Therefore fit down, at laſt Though it be ſomewhat hard 


conſider, let thy heart as a poor Pilgrim here 
Adviſedly forecaſt, H's law (till to regard, 
and chuſe the berrer part, and mix thy joy with fear, 
Before thou yenture. ' While thou doſt venture. 


Make good uſe of this ſeaſon, To bring thy will to his, 


look how thou chuſeſt now: and thy dear luſt forſake: 
For ſo ſhall be chy portion T 0 bear thy daily croſs, 
in endleſs bliſs orwo: and iuffer forhis ſake: 
This #s thy venture. And thu to yenture, 
T hen take the ſafeſt courſe, Yet know, the trouble's S ſhort, 
for thy Ec-rnity : here is no laſting pain: 
Thou canſt nor be the worſe *Tis bur a moments ſmart, 
for living vi cuoully, ir cannot long remain, 


If {6 tineti' lt venture. ' .. > Take heart and venture. 
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HaſhoSoHooSooSoHo LOS 
Advice co Youth. 


Ive him the morning of thy youthful days, 
Who did create and form thee for his praiſc: 
Go4 made thee for himſelf, that he might be 
* Thine, and thou his there's thy Felicity. 


"Twill be loſt time and labour to attend, | 
What er'e diverts thee from this bleſſed end : 
Hearken, to day he calls thce, and doth make 
Tenders of Grace 3 mind it, the bleſſing take. 


This 1s thy golden ſcaſon, in thy prime 

To make him thine, and give thy ſelfro him: 
Oh! miſs not this fair opportunity , 

Leaſt thou lament it to Eternity. 


"Tis bur accepting what he proffersz bow 

Thy will to his: Oh ſeek him, ſeek him now! 
Comc while be calls to day for why, to morrow, 
Who knows butthou maiit end thy days in ſorrow, 


This preſent moment which we now poſleſs, 

Is all we have tenſurc our Happineſs: | 
When death hath cur this lif's ſmall thred in twain, 
'Twill be too late to call time back again. 


B Youth 


(2) 
Youth ſtain*d, with vice, and loſt in vanity. 
Units tor God, ripens for miſery : 

Hardens the Heart to ſlight its chicteſt good, 
Thcretore deſpiſ'd, becauſe not underſtood. 


Ten thouſand worlds can make no recompencc 
For Gods loſt favour, and times il} expence : 
Betore the world and Juſt prevail, Oh give 
Thy heart to him by whom thy heart doth live. 


The longer fin takes rooting in thy hcart, 

The hardlier *ewill come out,and with more ſmart: 
Dclay of ſecking thy cternal bliſs, (miſs. 
Leaves ſtill leſs hope thou'lt find, morc fear thow'lt 


Now heav'n, and Chriſt (who purchaPd that ſweet 

Are the fair prize ofthis thy lifes ſhort race: (place) 

Oh ſer out then betimes ! hold on thy way 3 

That thou maiſt win this prize make no delay. # 


Thy days ar2 few, thy tryal cann't be long, 

Q11ir thy ſelf bravely, play the man, be ſtrong : (luſt 
Watch, pray, ftrive bard *gainſt devil, world and 
For daily hclp in God through Chriſt ſtill cruſt. 


Then ler the grim-fac'.1 Me!ſenger appear, 
Pale Death co thee will bring no cauſe of tear : 
Bur as thy friend, and fathers ſervant, come 
Both to invite thee, and attend thee home. 


Where thy thrice happy ſoul, Heav*as Majeſty 

Shall ſee, love, praiſc, amire, cternally : 

Raviſh'd with pure delights, rivers of pleaſure, 

From Gods ſ\v<cr p:cſence wnich ſhal flow for oe. 
n 


(3/7 
An Humble Acknowledgment of Gods free 
goodneſs, and our own wilencſs 


and wretchedneſs. 
Ko what I am, I am alone by thee, 


The molt free author of all good to me : 
\W i:at I find better than the worſt of ill, 
Is from thy favour, and thy mcer good will : 
' . The worſt of puniſhments I have deſerv'd, | 
Whoſe heart from thy juſt Law hath ever ſwerv'd: 
No villany fo baſe, bur I do find 
A pronencſs to it in my wretched mind : 
Shouldſt thou not puniſh my oZenccs, yet 
On miſchief is my nature ſo far ſer, 
| ThatI my ſelf-deſtroycr ſoon ſhould be, 
And find a way to my own miſcrie : 
Shouldft thou bur leave me to my own hearts evil, 
4 My minda Hell, my will would prove a Devil : 
So, that I do not now the utmoſt know, _ 


Ot wretchedneſs, to thy meer grace I ow: 
| Which ſtill forbears my ſins due puniſhment, 
And doth my utter ruine yer prevent, 


The Paralox. 
' muſt the beſt fare worſt? the good & juſt 


By great afflictions humbled are roth' du'! : 
Mcan wiule the wicked proſper; they wo God 
Contcmn, yet feel not his atflicting kod : 

Can all this :c, and thou yer God avove, 

Who har'it tie wicked and ttc juit doſt love? 
Thy Provider.ce ts ſtrange yet thou hereby 

, The juſt mans Faith and Paticnce doſt try. 
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4 
Of the World. 

He world's 2 large and publick ſtage, whercon 

| Alladthcir ſev'ral parts, and titn are gone : 
Nought elſe arc acted here but Tragedies; 
For in the cloſe of all each Actor dies, 
Of the ſame. | 
T He World's a Sea, mens paſſions are the winds, 
4 Which belching from their fierce and boiſtrous 
Such rempcſts cauſe; that many (bcing toſt (minds 
Ig ſtorms whichthey them lves have rais'd) are loſt. 
Of Sn. 

S is the Creatures will oppoſing Gods, 

The Subjc& with the Sovcretgn at odds: 
Whereby proud man exalts his own baſe luſt, 
Above Gods Law, moſt holy, good, and juſt. 

Of the Law. 
Inners toth* Law of God do offer force, 
Gods Law to ſinners doth denounce a curſe : 
The ſinner breaks the Law, and God doth thwart : 
God and the Law will break the ſinners heart. 
Of Death. | 
Eath is thc King of Terrors 3 with his dart 
Taking his aim at cach manstrembling heart: 
A Dragoti, whoſe cnvenom'd faral ſting 
Strikes ally and ſpareth not the greateſt Kiug : 
Death is ſins brat, mans bane,Gods curſc,hells gate, 
Toall while in their unconverted ſtare : 
But to the juſt, (by faith in Chriſt who live, 
And ſeek their chicteſt good in things aboye) 
Death's a ſafe paſſage into heav'nly bliſs, 
The Gate of Life, the door of Paradiſe. 


(42 
of Chriſt. 
Ods Son became Man, and the Law obey'd, 
Its curſe he bore,and for our tr2ſpaſs dy'd:: 
By his death Sinners |'ve,and haye acceſs 
To God, though Infinice in Holineſs 
Of Faith. 
Aith is the Eye whereby we Chriſt perceive, 
Faich is the Hand whereby we Chriſt receive: 
God freely offers Chriſt, Faith takes che gift, 
As ſeeing it mean't to all who it accepr, 
Of pardon upon going to Chriſt 
Hen once the Sinners guilty croubled Soul 
His loſt eſtace comes to ſee, and bewail : 
And by convi&ion ſenſible is made, 
That he a Saviours Righteouſneſs doth need : 
And is made willing from his very Hearc, 
With his own Works and Righteouſnes co part :: 
And be beholding to free Grace alone 
For his forgiveneſs, and Salyation: 
'And as a weaned Child is-well content, 
For to receive Chriſts Kingly Government :' 
And become ſubje& co his Royal will, 
Ceafing henceforth his own Luſt co fulfil : 
And ſo-in his own Breaſt a Law doth finde, 
In ſome ſort ruling his-rebellicus Minde : 
That notwithſtanding Folly doth remain, 
Yet in his Heart Wickedneſs doth not reign : 
When Sin Committed moves him co Repent, 
And Si emb'red makes him to Lament : 
When cv#be Holy is his Hearts defire, 
And inhis Actions ſtrives to be fincere; 
Though failings very great ſometimes appear, 
And weakneſles too often here, and there 
Do ſhew themſelves : which yet are not approv'd, 
Bue cruch ſtill in che inward parts is loy'd: 
And afcer perfe& Grace his Soul doth groan, 
And-for thatend would tain to Heayen be gone: 


And 


(6) 
And yet ſubmits to ſtay Gods leaſure kere, 
And ſerye him as hecan cill he cone there: 
When Sin his burthen is become, and he 
Would fain |:ke Chriſt in Grace and Glory be : 
Whoſe failings keep him humble, and thereby 
Selt-emptied he more need of Chriſt dath ſee : 
Who chough he periſh, cannot yer afford 
While in chis World, quice to forſake the Lord: 
And caſt away his ſmall degree of truſt, 
And wholly curn fron God unto h s Luſt : 
Bur would be kept from Sin, and ſtand in awe, 
And honuur in his beart Gods holy Law : 
And chough his Faith and Hope be often low, 
Yer he would yencure (t.ll on Chriſt, and throw 
Himſelf a wretched Sinner at his feet, 
And ſelf-condemned, mercy till intreat : 
The humble Soul which God hath brought to this, 
Surely can never of it's Pardon miſs. 
Of Unien with Chriſt : And our advantage thereby. 
O ſooner Sin and we do part,bur Chriſt . 
And we are one ; and thus in Union bleſt : 
For all his bleſlings ours do become, 
While all our Sin, and Curſe he takes on him. 
of Holineſs, 
He Grace of God reveal'd for our Salyation, 
Merits from us a Holy Conyerſation : 
They moſt indebted are who are beſt us'd, 
Love deſerves to be ſery*d, and not abus'd: 
Of Repent ance. 
R Epentance is a change of Mind and Heart, 
Wohereby che will trom ics own will doth part: 
Sin is our own will p!eas'd, Gods ditobey'd : 
Repentance, Gods WilFpleas'd, and ours deny'd: 
a leaſt in the defire this will be found, 
And true endeavour ; ifthe Heart be found : 
Grief, Tears and Conſcience troubles after Sin, 
Make no Repentance untill chis come ins, 


Of Time. 
VV Hat thing Time is can hardly be defin'd, _ 
'Tis gone while 'cis but thought of inthe Minde 
Time is that in which all chings elſe are done, 
.And yet of all things is it ſelf leaſt known: 
If *e were a Body ſurely then it wou'd 
Be ſeen, felr, heard : our Senſe perce;ye it could : 
If 'ewere a ſpirit **would immortal! be ; 
But Time ſpends, and will ſhortly ceaſe c6 be : - 
What then is Time? which all che good and wiſe 
So much eſteem of, and ſo highly prize ? 
"Tis neither Silver, Gold, nor precious Stone, 
Above them all, yer *cis-prefer d alone : 
"Tis that of which all ſtand in ſo great need, 
And yet from all it flies with greateſt ſpeed: 
Swifeer then Foot, or Wing,or Winde. or Tide, 
Or haſty Streams along the Bankes which glide : 
"Tis a ſhore ſpace, wherein each one doth treaſure 
Up for himſelf Eternal Woe or Pleaſure : 
*Tis bur a moment, which ſpent it! or well, 
Brings endleſs joyes in Heaven, or pains in Hell. 
Of Eternity. 
\f Hen this ſhort ſpace of Time's expir'd then we : 
(And not before ) ſhall know Eternity :. 
+ God no beginning knows, nor end ſhall ſee, 
He was from; and'is to Eternity : 
Buc Men and Angels did bezin to be, 
They are not from, butto Eternity : 
So Man being born, his Life hath here a date; 
Which done, he goes to his Eternal tate. 
Wiſdome. » 
'7Ain Man ! Wouldſt thou be wiſe ? know Wiſdom lies- 
Y Inthings Divine; in Sacred Myſteries : 
To know the ſecrets of thy own vile Heart, 
So ski!'d in Sin, ſo learn'd in that Black Art : 
Toſeck and finde thy everlaſting Good 
In Chriſt; who purchas'd thy blils wich his blood. . 
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To ſteer thy courſe of Life in 2H ation, 
Uato Gods Glory, and thy own Salyation : 
| Hereby thy Soul thou ſhall't ſecure, 
And futnre happines make ſure. 
Folly 
VA thou ſee Folly in it's deepeſt dye ? 
A Fool in grain? then ſuch an one is he 
Whoſe wits 2 ſervant only to his will, 
Contriving how he may his Luſt fulfil : 
Whoſe chiefeſt good is but himſelf ro pleaſe, 
And melt away his dayes in ſloath, and eaſe : 
Who waſts his precious hours in Vanity, 
| And ſleights God,Chriſt, Heaven, Hell, Ecernity: 
Who lives as if he had no Soul to ſave, | 
And mindes not that he's haſt'ning to his Grave: 
Cloſe priſoner there in darkneſs co remain, 
Till God co Judgement call him forth again : 
A wretch be lives, a wretch be't dye 
Snatcht hence to Endleſs Miſery. 
An Exhertation to all, __- 
L (Boo ! Mortal Men of ey'ry rank and ſtate, : 

High, low,rich,poor,young,old, both ſmall and greact : 
Wiſdome and Folly, Life and Death are ſec $a 
Before your Face, and to your choice do yet wh 
Expoſe themſelves : O Man while thou art here 
Be well advis'd how thou thy courſe doft ſteer !- 
What guid thou chuſeſt now, while in the way, 

Unto that place where thou muſt eyer ſtay : 

And ne're return to mend what was amiſs 

Here, in thy Lifes ſhort race to Woe or Blifs : 
Take Wiſdom for thy guid, thy ſelf commir 

To her ſafe conduR, the thy minde will ſic 

To walk in Virtues path: and in the way 

Of Grace to Glory will thy Soul convey : : 
O truſt not blear-ey'd Folly ! which doch ſee © 
Only things preſent/as they ſeem co be ;'* - 
If Folly guid thee, knowthat chy own Will-, 
Blinded by Luſt, will lead thee into Hell. 


